Mrs, Molnar (Lili Darvas), whom she did ntftktt6>y, after

seeing her play at Reinhardt's theater. If I had been M. I

would have gone over in the restaurant and thanked her
for this gesture, even though I didn't know her,"

5 "On account of the pouring rain today (in Nice)
Qaude Farrere, a member of the Academic Fnm^aise,
sat twiddling his thumbs all morning in the empty reading-
room. He wrote that magnificent novel, Ullomnw Qm
Assassins. We gaped at him from afan At. admires him,
and has met him in Cannes, hut did not speak to him, he-
cause although M. Farrere looked several times in our di-
rectionit was obvious that he did nor reeognr/e M, M. tells
me that Claude Farrere is a former French naval otiiccr,
a destroyer captain. At that time the French papers car-
ried a good deal about a controversy between him and a
Greek royal prince (in fact, the Crown Prince), For po-
litical reasons sonic Bulgarians, us M. remembers it, were
tortured and executed in Greek territory on the coast.
The French press was out raged. The (ireek prince issued
a statement denying these atrocities. The next d;iy a state-
ment over the signature of Claude Farrere appeared in
the French papers, stating that while passing close to shore
in a French destroyer he saw these tortures awl executions
with his own eyes through field glasses. 1 !e etmdiutet! his
statement by saying thut hr hoped the French public
would be more inclined to believe a French naval oilleer
than a Greek prince.

"M. &iys he tells me this simply because I have a {rood
memory, and can store away in safekeeping some of hisime the tume had been

